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Beyond all this, science has penetrated far beyond the
reach of our vision. It has invented a marvellous instrument
which has unveiled an entire world to our astonished gaze, a
world whose existence we never should have suspected with-
out its aid. The world thus revealed to us is that of infi-
nitely little things. We know that myriads of living creatures,
both animals and plants, exist in a drop of water; that those
creatures, in all their prodigious littleness, have a complete
existence, and are as well organized as those of great size
which are analogous to them, and that the physiological
functions of all these imperceptible beings are fulfilled as per-
fectly as our own.

Just as we have penetrated into the life of infinite little-
ness, so we have pierced the depths of celestial space, and
scrutinized with our eyes the magnified image of the stars
which revolve at an incalculable distance above us. The
telescope shows us the surface of the moon, the depths of its
ravines, and the rough serrated edges of its enormous moun-
tains, furrowed with deep circular crevasses. We can cast
our eyes over the lunar disc as if it were a distant landscape
of our own globe. We can even, thanks to the magnifying
powers of the telescope, form an idea of the aspect of the sur-
faces- of those planets which are almost lost in the infinite
distances of the heavens.

After this faint and incomplete sketch of that which
human science has been able to accomplish, it might be sup-
posed that every inhabitant of the earth is impatient to make
all this knowledge his own, that every one must desire to fill
his mind with its treasures. Alas ! the great majority of the
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